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HEN the ghosts of bitter Febru- 
ary and March nights boo down 
your chimney and right up your spine, 
what is better than to pick up a good 
spooky story filled with more halfworld 
squeaks and noises than the rats make 
in the walls, more creaks and mysterious 
groans than come from the loose planks 
in the floor, and more terrifying whist- 
lings than the wind makes blowing thru 
the trees outside? 

Vith such nobly ghoulish purpose in 
mind we have collected you a handpicked 
list of the world’s best nerve-socking 
guaranteed to drive you to the 
ends of your wits with spooky pleasure. 
After all, we have always heard that the 
best cure is a little of the hair of the 
dog that bit you. In other words, the 
best thing to do during a storm at sea 
is to read Joe Conrad’s “Typhoon,” and 
during hot summer days, to drink hot 
toddies. Hence, this curdling list, com- 
plete with howls, screams, and moider. 


shockers: 


Ambrose Bierce’s “Can Such Things 
Be?” is a ghoulish honey. Edgar Allan 
Poe is even ghoulier and any collection 
of his stories will hand you the chill 
of the coffin: “The Tell-Tale Heart,” 
“Fall of the House of Usher,” “The Pit 
& the Pendulum” are swell and creepy 
among others. W. W. Jacobs’ “Mon- 
key’s Paw” will give you a bad half 
hour as will Maupassant’s “The Horla,” 
“Night at the Inn” and 
many of his short stories, if not techni- 


while Dunsany’s 
cally ghost stories, will give vou genuine 
shudders. Of course we mustn’t forget 
“Dracula,” “The Bat,” “Frankenstein,” 
Doyle’s “Hound of the Baskervilles,” 
& R.L.S.’s “Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde”— 
Kipling 


has kippled forth some good ones, too, 


awfly awful classic standbys. 


the more infamously Gorgonian being 
“They,” “The End of the Passage,” 
“The Mark of the Beast,” “The Phan- 
tom Rickshaw,” and “The Brushwood 


Boy.” For more literate ghosts try 
Algernon Blackwood’s “The Empty 
House & Other Ghost Stories,” and 
Henry James’ “Turn of the Screw,” 


supposed to be the best ghost story ever 
written. Dorothy Scarborough, of 
Ce lumbia, has a gold standard collection 
known as “Famous Modern Ghost Stor 
ies” and there used to be a swell Collier 
collection of them, too. You'll have to 
pick from Saki’s collected 
yarnage, and there’s a peach of a volume 
edited by Dash Hammett called “That 
Creep by Night.” Robert Hare’s “Hand 
of the Chimpanzee”; Cowen’s “Man 
with Four Lives”; and Harold Hadley’s 
“Come See Them Die” are more recent 
chillers. And don’t neglect Fitzjames 
O’Brien’s “What Was It?” It will raise 
the hair out by the roots. Which reminds 
that when a Scotchman’s wife asks for a 
permanent wave, her husband gives her 
a copy of Mary E. Wilkins’ “The 
Shadow on the Wall.” 


your own 


JUDGING THE BOOKS 


“The Three Impostors,” “The Great 
God Pan,” and “The House of Souls” 
by Arthur Machen are real blood curd- 
lers, as are H. G. Wells’ “Island of Dr. 
Moreau” and “The Invisible Man.” 

Then there is that grisly collection of 
Edward J. O’Brien’s “The Grim Thir- 
teen.” Thirteen stories rejected by the 
magazines as too ghastly to publish. A 
difficult little playmate to get hold of 
but some of the libraries have copies. 

This list is far from complete but it 
will keep you pretty busy. By the way, 
we assume no responsibility should it 
land you up in the booby hatch. 


EETING up with Burton Rascoe 

& Groff Conklin’s “Smart Set 
Anthology” is like meeting up with an 
old friend. Next to the Oxford Book of 
English Verse, it is the only important 
anthology that has been published in 
the whole existence of anthologies and 
takes the curse off anthology collection, 
long reputed the laziest way to write a 
book and the most racketeering of liter- 
ary arts. 

We say the book is like meeting up 
with an old friend with some justice. 
For since the demise of the old “Smart 
Set” magazine which flourished after 
the war as the freshest, most vital and 
intelligent literary medium in the world, 
there has been nothing published with 
any such spirit. What magazine has 
there been to take its place? Surely 
Esquire or the New Yorker or the pres- 
ent emasculated Mercury cannot sup- 
plant it in sauciness, courage, irrever- 
ence, or mentality. 

Besides the wealth of first-class 
stories, poems, squibs, and bits of the 
literary kitchen stove, written by every- 
one you can think of, the book contains 
an excellently written preface by Burton 
Rascoe which does an estimable service 
to American letters. It presents an out- 
line of our literary history of the past 
two decades or so, orientating our men 
of letters, their work and their influence 
so anyone interested, as we hope you 
are, can get an idea what it’s been all 
about and whereinell we 
literarily. The preface also provides an 
entertaining bit of shoptalk about some 


were goin; 


y 
— 


of the personal idiosyncrasies of the 
Terrible Mencken and some first-class 
literary gossip. 

To all this, of course, are appended 
the great wealth of stories et al afore- 
mentioned, enough to your 
money’s worth a dozen times over, pro- 


give you 


vide a truly swell guest room anthology 
to rival Peter drawing omni- 
buses, and a mass of reading that'll keep 
you coming back to it again and again. 
From which you may gather, we like 
the book. 


Arno’s 


Y ALL means, Raymond Ditmars’ 
“Confessions of a Scientist,” an- 
(Page 26, please) 
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“COME OUT, FIDO 
-FRED.WON’T 
BITE YOU!” 


IDO’S no man’s fool! He isn’t afraid 

of Fred’s teeth, but he IS leary of the 
heavy tear-gas that puffs out of Fred’s 
never-cleaned briar. 

They tell us Fred is a dog-lover, but 
they can’t tell us he’s a pipe-lover or he'd 
groom his briar now and then and switch 
to a pleasanter tobacco. Like Sir Walter 
Raleigh. This unusual blend of friendly 
Kentucky Burleys has trotted to the front 
rank in popularity because it really 1S 
milder, cooler, delightfully fragrant. Try 
atin...and hear your friends yelp for joy! 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept.R-52 


.... FREE 
BOOKLET 


tells how to make 
your pipe taste 
better, sweeter. 
Write for a copy. 









SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


< 


“Sooner or Later 
Your Favorite Jotaces 


It’s 15—anp I’s MILDER 





























Speak 


FRENCH 


...- in 3 months 


. or German, Spanish, Italian, Rus 
sian or any of the 23 languages offered 
by Linguaphone Institute. Thousands 


of men and women are finding the 
Method the simplest, 
quickest to speak 


fluently and read understandingly. 


Linguaphone 


easiest, and way 


150 Language Teachers 
of the leading universities—Columbia 
Oxford, The Sorbonne 
Bonn, etc.—made Linguaphone courses. 


Cambridge, 
They are your teachers, always at your 
command, in your own home. 

THE 


speak another language, in 


modern man and woman must 
order to 
feel and understand the thrilling pa- 
geant which the 
unfolding. 

Ludwig, H. G. 
W oollcott, others 


have mastered another language by the 


twentieth century is 
Sinclair Emil 
Wells, Alexander 


thousands of 


Lewis, 


and 


Linguaphone Method right at 
home 
YOU CAN ALSO—no special gift 


for languages is necessary. You learn 
as easily at 45 as at 12! Some of our 
best students are folks past 60 years, 
and children just over 6. 


Send for FREE book 
Get the complete story of this world- 
famous language method endorsed by 
11,500 
ries 


universities, colleges, semina- 
high schools and foremost edu- 
cators. 


Linguaphone Home-Study 


Courses 
FRENCH GERMAN JAPANESE 
ITALIAN RUSSIAN CZECH 
SWEDISH DUTCH IRISH 
POLISH ENGLISH ESPERANTO 
LATIN GREEK PERSIAN 
CHINESE SPANISH BENGALI 


Call for Free Demonstration at Our 
New Audition Salon 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center 
New York Tel.: Circle 7-0831 
LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center, New York City 
Without cost or obligation please send me your 


Free Book J-2-35 and details of your “Pay as You 
Learn Plan.”’ 


(—————EE 





Address ... 





City 


1 I Wish to Speak 
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News from the Colleges 


OUISIANA State 
discontinue 
Shakespeare, it 
Ww eek. 


University will 
its course in William 
announced last 
In its place the curriculum will 
include a course in Huey Long. 


was 


Honest John O'Malley, Boss of Chi- 
cago’s Third Ward, has been mentioned 
as the possible next President of the 
University of Illinois. O’Malley will 
a vigorous campaign for the 
“It'll serve them college professors 
who go into politics right!” O’Malley 
recently stated. 


job. 


Yale University has recently ac- 
knowledged with thanks the receipt of a 
silver pocket flask which will be placed 


on exhibit in the Historical Museum. 


Fairfax Bowthrop Dodds III, of New 
York City, has been elected president 
of the Junior Class at Harvard. Dodds 
is a substitute on the Varsity Squash 
Team and has three relatives who have 
either been kidnapped or who received 


Gertrude Stein has been offered a 
ion on the faculty of Walla Walla 


University. 


posit 


Lectures on the “¢ 
“How to 
Furniture” 
Household 


ard. 


‘ocktail Hour” and 
Liquor Stains from 
been added to the 
Economics course at Barn- 


Remove 


have 


New York City police were called to 
quell a disturbance when the faculty of 
C.C.N.Y. went on strike and paraded 
down Fifth 
reading—“Down w 
30dy a 


Avenue bearing placards 


ith the Student 


—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT. 


Circling Round 


N olden times the buzzards were the 
first to the scene of a disaster. Now 
it’s the auto wrecking crews. 


And can you remember ’way back 
when people went to a party to break 
bread with their host, instead of the 
furniture ? 


Mussolini puts boys in training to 
learn to fight. Over here we just send 
‘em out to get acquainted with the kids 
next door. 


The trouble with radio comedians is 
that too many of them think that what 
was good enough for their grandfathers 
is good enough for them. 


But then, some of them, at least, seem 
to have started the New Year by turn- 


| ing over a new leaf—in their old joke 


) books. 


| 
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DEL CAMPO 


in the 
GRILL 


* 


This newsensation of screen 
and air is conducting and 
singing at the new Roosevelt 
Grill. In addition, an inti- 
mate floor show and other 
unique divertissement. 


* 


Dinner Dancing at 7:00 and 
Supper Dancing from 10:30 on, 


NO COVER CHARGE AT ANY TIME 


The 
ROOSEVELT 
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Jack SHUTTLEWorTH, Editor Pare LorENTZ Tep SHANE, Associate Editors 
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HI RE are pe nty of cheering ND if European politics become 
es to consider about 1935. For much more complicated, editors 


vs 
g (Gsoes” is now the name ‘ will have to ask Gertrude Stein to write 


of a] Bt ial of the slogan of the CODE their foreign news. 


i it certainly is unsettling to | have HE Republicans are now looking 
] f ] ¢ . 1 ) . 1 
m , he reputation as a nation of dol- forward to the Presidential cam- 
sate ) comedians are like street- 1 , 1 , 2 ° ' 
_—. : ected Px lar chasers and not have the dollar. paign of 1936. And for a candidate 
venders. They keep on , ar : . 
yi ac Ce who will pr seen go down in history 
cr ng the same old ches s ove HATCDECC : . ns / 
ry . ’ CONGRESSIONAL = committee’ along with W1 s Father. 
an ver again. ; . . 
—— ore . has been busy investigating the 
munitions makers and their wartime ac- ND some people can still remember 
URNING your candle at both ends tivities. But there is no truth in the when the term, “Vanishing Ameri- 


may be fun, but it’s a lot easier just rumor that next they are going to look can,” referred to the Indians and not to 
to pay your light bills. into professional hockey. the members of the G.O.P. 


























“You go on in+I’ll meet you after I get rid of my wife’s detective!” 











Jupce, February, 1935.' Volume 108. ‘Whole /No. 2675.* Publis shed monthly by Judge Magazine, Inc. Pul blic: ation office, 404 North Wesley Ave., Mount 

Morris, Ill. Editorial and executive offices, 19 East 48th St.. New York N.Y Entered as Second- Cc “lass Matter, July 26, 1933, at the Post Office at Mount 

Morris, Tll., under act of March 3, 1879 Sopyrighted 1935 in the U.S. and Great Britain; Subscription rate $1.50 a year; Canada and foreign, 

2.50; 15¢ a copy. Fred L. Rogan, President ae Treasurer; Jack Shu «me ® Vice Presi dent: Frank C. Fisher, Secretary; Sadie M. Nilan, Assistant 

reasurer. Particular attention is called to the fact that every article ont eae sevens ing in JupDGE is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the 
Copyright aw of the S. 


3 











Judge 





“Always gets his man, eh? Well, Ikok’s been sitting on that pole 
ys 8 ’ g | 
> P A 
for two weeks and he can’t find him.” 


You Can’t Win 


BD pee meeyes AND, Fred, I’m _ not 
saying your note isn’t good, not 


at all. It’s just that it’s a lifelong prin- 
ciple I sort of take pride in, a lifelong 
rule. Otherwise, of course, I’d endorse 
it for you in a minute.” 


“Well, Fred, you know how it is 
with me. My name wouldn’t be any 
rood on a note right now... .” 

“Oh, you having your troubles, too? 
A little note like that? Now, I wouldn't 
worry about it. Why not just go down 
to the bank and lay the facts before 
them. I'd like to help you out, but my 
name isn’t worth a dime since the crash. 
You know how it is, Fred.” 


“I'd like to do it for you, old chap, 
but you remember how I had to make 
good for Jones on an endorsement. Of 
course, I’m not saying... .” 

“Fred, old chap, I’d love to be of 
service to you, but these fellows will 
be checking your endorsers, and my as- 
sets are frozen tight. Otherwise . - 


“Honest, Fred, that’s the way it 
stands with me. In fact, I was just go- 
ing to ask you to lend me a little to tide 


” 
me Over ..ee 


“Sure, Fred, I ought to know you 
better than anybody and I’m glad you 
gave me this opportunity. Your note 
is as good as gold with me, but. . 


” 


“Hey, coach! Can’t we en- 

ter Lumpett in the high- 

jump? He’s got ants in 
his pants.” 





No Nude 
HILLBILLY edged up to the 


ticket window of a little jerkwater 
railroad station. 

“Mister,” he said, “I aim to go to 
New York to fiddle in Zeb Stewart's 
Kentucky band. Can you fix me up 
for to get there?” 

“Certainly,” replied the agent, “the 
Special goes through here in about five 
minutes and I can flag her for you—but 
what about your trunk ?” 

“Trunk?” asked the puzzled moun- 
taineer, “what’s a trunk for?” 

“To put your clothes in,” replied the 
agent. 

“What!” cried the scandalized hill- 
billy, “an’ me go nekked!” 


WO aviators who made a forced 

landing in Africa recently, repaired 
their plane and hurriedly took off. Just 
when the natives were discussing 
recipes for bird pie. 
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“Sure we got a PWA loan—it’s self-liquidating.” 


Save It and Fill year ago, but less than it was in tenes bound coast of Maine to the sunkissed 
“There is real encouragement in this,” shores of California..... moreover 
in the Spaces Any Time he added. ee hl the heel of 
He concluded by repeating the words the tyrant..... of the people, by the 
HAT the country definitely is of the immortal..... spoken in..... people, for the people »++.. On God's 
headed for prosperity and a return. on the occasion of ..... when he de- green earth!” 
to normalcy was expressed in a speech clared“..... eee from the rock —R.C.O. 
before the..... _ eer chairman of 
re committee. 


This assurance was cheered by the f 
assembled business men. “Sound, clear e- 
thinking has been substituted for the » ‘ 
hysteria and fear of a few months ago ; | yee 
and the results are everywhere evident,” % 3 eR Ee, mic eS Ms 
he declared. 

“It has become obvious that there must 
be a fair distribution of available work 
so that all those who wish to work may 
do so,” he stated, “and a country can- 
not survive half unemployed and _ half 
employed.” Listeners vigorously nodded 
assent to this. The address was broad- 
cast by the. ... . Broadcasting Com- 
pany. 








yj ptt tts)? | 


2 











He declared further that people who 
had not yet been able to adjust them- 
selves would have to be taken care of 
until such time as they could. He urged 
that private agencies and relatives lend 
a helping hand wherever possible and 
stated furthermore that it was the duty 
of the government to see that nobody 
starved. 

Sums spent last month for relief were 





se ick ae compared with $..... a year 
. . . . ” : i 

ago. The national debt is now $..... 

which is $.... . more than it was a “I'd like to report a hit and run driver!’’ 
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Mistress 
Jou rnal 


By Baird Leonard 


Pepys’ 


ANUARY 1.—At some pains not to reach up and whack 

my Katie this morning when she did bring me fish cakes 
as a special treat, forasmuch as I had as lief try to swallow 
so much cotton batting, but mindful of the start of a new 
year and my resolution to cultivate patience against the 
minor snags of existence, I did sweetly command her to 
bring a large bowl of the creamed horseradish sauce which 
she has lately learned to make, and after drowning them in 
this heavenly relish I was able to get away with two of the 
atrocities and thereby keep from offending K.’s kindly sensi- 
bilities. My husband, poor wretch, still down in Thomasville 
picking off quail, which worries me mighty much, for since 
he has taken to gunning, it seems that I do not pick up a 
short story or a mystery novel or a publick print in which 
there is not some account of an accident in the shooting field, 
and I do pray that he be returned safely to me and void of 
buckshot. . Lord! I should be overjoyed to have him about 
again in the morning with all his foolish questions, such as 
what has become of his shoehorn, and why are society 
women always pictured with cigarettes in their hands, and 
have I ever seen a butler with a pince-nez, etc. I should 
even be willing to have him creep in and sneak off with my 
pet manicure scissors, albeit when he does so I can never 
overcome the feeling that he is going to use them to open 
a tin can or make some repairs on his motor engine. Marge 
3oothby in with the sad news that she 
has had to have two buttons moved to 
loosen her caracul coat, so now the zany 
is going on a diet of potatoes doused 
with vinegar, having read somewhere 
that Lord Byron lost considerable 
weight on such a regime. I had thought 
to bury Marge long since because of her 
ridiculous indulgence in the fads and 
fancies of health quacks, but I have 
come to the conclusion that her stomach 
is made of sole leather, and that she will 
probably outlive both Sam and me. She 
is now off to Miami to have a fling at 
horse-racing, and when I admonished 
her not to lose the pink satin chemise I 
gave her for Christmas, she confided 
that there was no danger of such a 
calamity, as she intended to pick out the 
horses with the longest legs and place 
her wagers on them. In parting, she 
admonished me to save all our cham- 
pagne corks for her, as she is having a 
curtain made of them, whereupon I did 
tell her that she would have done better 
to ask us for the tops of acidophilos 
milk bottles. 





i 2.—Most of this day gone in clearing away 
the signs of Christmas festivity, a dreary business, 
albeit I was delighted this season not to receive one dud 
present, for even Aunt Caroline sent us a handsome cheque 
instead of the set of encyclopedias or the fifth-rate oil paint- 
ing which she might so easily have thought. up. I was 
mighty pleased with two Georgian warming dishes, a pair 
of peach satin blanket covers with my monogram appliqued 
on them in twelve-inch letters, some tray sets dripping with 
hemstitching, embroidered initials and Binche lace, and the 
marvelous hamper of imported wines which came as a sur- 
prise from one of my editors. Then there was the tea caddy 
which once belonged to the family of the Duke of Lancaster, 
sent us by Biff Haskins with the following card: 

This box contained in bygone years 

The makings of the cup that cheers, 

But whose innocuous, gentle brew 

Has never yet inspired a stew. 

That’s why so many people think 

It flat and futile as a drink. 
But its contents will be anything but flat when my famous 
Hu-Kwa 3-X tea is mixed with boiling water ... Old Mrs. 
Ormsbee to see me in mid-afternoon, and she told me of 
the man on the D. L. and W. train who was deep in a news- 
paper when the conductor bawled, “Change for Elizabeth!” 
whereupon the passenger looked up and quoth, “Well, I don’t 


know Elizabeth, but here’s a quarter for her.” This night 


to see “Post Road,” a brisk surprise comedy, with Lucile 
Watson very fine. 
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“Well, Franklin, I warned you not to monkey with those utilities people!” 
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The Cook Who Stayed 


By Lloyd Mayer 


| toa and I have had in- 
numerable cooks since we've 
been married, and all but one have 
been perfectly dependable and re- 
liable. You could depend on them to 
leave within a week or two and rely 
on being glad to get rid of them. 

The one exception was Nancy. We 
suspected nothing unusual about her 
at first. She was a fierce cook, went 
out nights with a gentleman friend, 
shattered our best china, toted del- 
icacies to her relatives and boiled the 
coffee an hour and a half. In short, 
she fulfilled our every expectation— 
except in one respect. She didn’t 
leave! 

At the end of the first week we 
were confident she would, for it was 
obvious we didn’t “suit.” Another 
week went by and she was still with 
us. She grumbled a lot and complain- 
ed that her room was damp. We had 
to give her the guest room. She began 
going out with the gentleman friend 
in the afternoon as well as evening. 
Mornings she cried piteously in the 
kitchen and swore at the cat. 

A third week elapsed. 
Nancy was evidently feeling 
extremely “low.” She spent 
most of her time in bed. It 
was an uncomfortable po- 
sition for us. 

“T can’t understand why 
she doesn’t leave!” said 
Mathilde at the end of the 
fourth week. “You don’t 
suppose we'll have to fire 
her, do you?” 

I managed a half-hearted 
laugh. 

“Oh, I don’t think we'll 
have to fire her, Mathilde,” 
I rejoined weakly. “FE think 
she’ll leave. She’s awfully 
unhappy. Heaven knows 
why she’s stayed here this 
long.” 

A fifth week passed and 
Nancy remained. “How for- 
tunate you are,” murmured 
a friend of Mathilde’s, “with 
your maids! This one’s 
been with you for ages, 
hasn’t she?” 

Mathilde sighed heavily. 
“Tt seems so.” 

“She must be a jewel,” 
gushed the friend. A loud 
crash from the pantry an- 
nounced the demolition of 
several teacups. 


“Look here, John!” whispered Ma- 
thilde that night at dinner, “we'll 
have to be firm and fire her!” 

I’m afraid my voice’ trembled 
slightly as I replied guardedly, “I 
think you’re right my dear. When 
will we do it?” 

Then, for the first time, I realized 
Mathilde could be cruel. “You mean 
when will you do it!” 


“Oh, all right,” I said, assuming an 
air of nonchalance. “Call her in now 
if you like.” 

Mathilde rose hastily and made for 
the door. “Wait till I’ve gone up- 
stairs!” 

Two hours later I crept upstairs. 
Mathilde was reading. She looked up 
at my approach. “Well, did you fire 
her ?” 

“Mathilde,” I said earnestly, “I 


(Page 25, please) 
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“If we had an oven we could bake them!” 
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“He must have gotten that blanket at a fire sale.” 


Make Big 
Money Writing 
© you want to make big money? 
Writing is easvy—a few minutes’ 
work may mean thousands! 

“Bud” McGargle made $743 in one 
afternoon; a few blank checks and a 

b pen did the trick. 

“Weasel” Smilch did even better. He 
cashed in two thousand dollars one 
morning merely by making a few simple 
nN irks on a piece of paper. 

“T shall never forget how much your 
course did for me,” writes Winnie 
Borogroves. “When I think of all the 
hours I used to spend at‘the notions 
counter, it seems like a horrible dream 














“I don’t see why the city couldn’t reduce its budget some other way.” 


“Then I answered your advertisement 
and in the next two weeks I had earned 
more than I had made in a whole year. 

“I can’t say too much for your course, 
and the best part of my new, work is 
that it requires travel. Sometime when 
I am in your neighborhood, I'll drop in 
and see you.” 

Scores of letters like these are in our 
files. Some of the most sought-after 





people in the country are our graduates, 
and they owe virtually all of their 
prominence to the Forge Ahead School 
of Writing. For the complete course of 
ten easy lessons, a bottle of ink, and 
twelve assorted steel pens, send $10— 
cash, no checks! 
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Sheer Bravado! 


‘67 WAS out with Bill las’ night, 
Gladys !” 

“Oh, you was, huh? Yuh was out 
with Bill, eh?” 

“Yeah. I was out with ’im. An’ may- 
be J didn’t tell him where t’getoff!” 

“Yuh did, huh? Well, ’sabout time!” 

“Whatdyamean “bout time’! This was 
the first time I had a chance!” 

“Firs’ time, my eye! You shoulda 
tol’ him way back!” 
“Well, he got it all right last night!” 
“What didya tell the punk?” 
“Mmmmm. ... I’m not sayin’. 


” 


” 


“Aw, c'mon! I won't spill it 
“Well, I dunno .. .” 
“C’mon, whassa idea? What didya 
tell him?” 

“Well . . . yuh see we was dancin’ 
and all of a sudden right in the middle 
of the floor he says tome.... . And | 
savs to him... (lemme whisper it to 


yuh!) ... ssssss hhhwixertssh....... 
And then he comes back with 
SSSSSS tdtwxhhhsw !” 

“Imagine! And then what? What 
did you say, baby?” 


“T told him where to get off alright 
alright. I says to him—right out—Oh, 
}'ca-a-a-ah !”’ 











“Oh, boy! Who hung that on you?” 
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“They don’t answer!” 


The Radio Announcer Gets a Job 
Aboard Ship 


ws ron evening, folks! ... Well, 
J here we are again! ... This is 
the good ship H’owsantic, the Queen 
of the Seven Seas, and she’s some ship, 
what I mean ... We've an important 
announcement to make tonight 
Hello, George! 
could see George 
in the radio room, and I can tell from 
the look on his face that he’s thinking 
of that little blonde he left on the pier 
back in New York Okay, George! 
Ha-ha! ... Well, 


folks, I don’t blame him. 


Folks, I wish you 
He’s standing here 


That little blonde sure is 
he niftiest ... Well, well, 
Mr. Olsen!... Folks, 
Ole Olsen, the first officer 
of the Jl’owsantic, just 
dropped into the room 
and we're certainly glad to 
see him... We_ have 
quite a crow d here. I see 
Mr. Me‘ slimpff, one of the 
distinguished owners of 
our line... Well, we've 
a lot of prominent folks 
on the HWowszantic § and 
they’re all trying to crowd 
in here and they’re pretty 
excited . Hello, Eddy! 

Ha-ha! ... Kinda 
nervous, Eddy? es I 
wish you could be here, 
folks ... It certainly is 
an interesting trip and full 
of surprises. I’m going to 
tell you about them in just 
a moment. But first I 
think we'll hear a little hot 
music from the ship’s or- 
chestra....No?... All 
right, boys .. . Ah, here’s 
the captain Evening, 
Skipper! . . . Kind of 
dusty on the old Atlantic 


tonight, isn’t it? ... Ha-ha-ha!.. 
Well, folks, everyone seems to be here 
now, so I’m going to make that an- 
nouncement I told you about a while 


ago ... They’ve been trying to hurry 
me, but, . . . Folks, I’m sure you'll 
all be interested to know that the Il’ow- 
santic is sinking ... When you hear 
the musical note of the ship’s gong we 
will turn the microphone over to the 
captain, who will broadcast an SOS 


... Ready ... Mark time .. Bong!” 





. il 
Simile 
Covered as much territory as a Re- 
publican’s New Year resolutions. 


And a politician is a fellow who gives 
you the keys to the city after he’s taken 
everything worth having. 


There’s one nice thing about being 
a hockey player. You meet all the best 
nurses. 


Another pathetic sight is an unem- 
ployed barber walking around talking 
to himself. 





“Whoever it was that phoned must have been playing a joke on ya!” 
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Love and Taxes 
h time that the Government 

“d ind did something about 
Not that our Federal 


anv encouraging when it comes to 


executives 


pping in, but it seems to me that love 


is gotten all mixed up with taxation. 
And St. Valentine’s Day furnishes the 
occasion for a frank discussion of the 
biect looking to some practical solu- 


n of the complex problem. 
Two or three epochs ago love was a 
simple matter in man’s relation to Gov- 


A foot 1 





ice or a sudden bopp 


over the head culminated in a domestic 
establishment which required no prop- 
erty taxes, water taxes, City, county, 


tate, or federal taxes. 

, : 
as saw love evolved from 
these catch-as-catch-can contests into a 
exalted horse trade. But as 


grew more and more restive as 


a chattel, so romance, like transporta- 

tion, fuel, food, housing, communica- 

tion, and swinging doors became 
ected by its public use. 


Thus love in one way or another gets 


into taxes and when Mr. John Q. Citizen 
and the little blonde on the leit appear 
on the primrose path it is no longer 
their own private affair. It becomes a 
matter of fir il interest to the entire 
community, and county, state and fed- 
eral problems enter into the idyl along 

h lot of tax complications that 
ffect the cost of living. 

The only solution seems to be to de- 
clare love a public utility, put it upon 


ontrol it in the 


horrid 


- and either « pub- 
nterests, or socialize it (a 
vord) for public use. 
must establish 
State Love Commissions and after that 
Federal Department of Love should 
be the next step in Government control 
of romance. Already we see it 
erowing. The Bureau of Park Benches 
and Divans, the Federal Dance Control 
Board, The Commission, the 
Comptroller of Compatibility, and the 
Division of Polemics and Divorce. 
And with these mellow meditations we 
leave St. Valentine. 


Sooner or later w 


can 


Carioca 


PSA ar 


Two Stories 
so 


N rime 


Virginia which 
to it. As 
to the Times Neediest Cases, the 


New 


post card 


York 
from 
a dollar bill pinned 


ago the 


long 
received a 
] ad 
the dollar was a contribution 
sender 
confident it would arrive 


was 


No doubt 


safelv. 
he was further motivated by 
at Relief 


insistence tl 
‘es be handled with a minimum of 
monies be handled with a minimum ot 


Senator Borah’s 
overhead. 

Then tl is the one about a small 
town out West that wrote to Washing- 
ton 1 the PWA to send them 


on and asked 
. — 1 F fresh 1 +s immediate- 
Six Carioads of tiresn leaves immediate 


ere 


ly. It seemed that the old leaves had been 
raked up so oiten they had worn out. 


Younger Generation Notes 
HEN I wa 


bankers had 


s a boy back when the 


could buy their wav into heaven, boys 


ll would be be ys if the occasion arose. 
When a group of us got togetl 


swapped penkniv 


er, we 


s, traded cigarette pic- 


tures, smoked an odd butt, and played 
in assortment of kids’ games, which we 
picked up from lord knows where and 





hich I always thought would remain 

forever. 
3ut such is not the case, as I have 
learned by the behavior of my young 
ative who spends the day 


iV 


masculine re 


in a New York park. He does, of 

. 1 ) ] ¢ ar 
course, play games. But the games are 
not of the vintage of my boyhood. No 
Duck on a Rock, Cops and Robbers, 
Shinney on Your Own Side, Pepper- 
Salt and Mustard for him. No, sir, 


s have changed and here 


time is what the 
younglings are playing today: 


“Buck Rogers.” This game consists 
in rigging up Paralysis 
paralyze the victim without killing him; 
Molecular Motors, with 


ope to demolish Sa- 


Rays, which 
Propulsion 
which the children | 
turn; rocket pistols, rocket ships, electro- 
hypno-mentalephones for reading the 
minds of villains; space suits; psychic 
force rays, and so forth. It sounds fan- 


tastic but then Buck Rogers is fantastic. 
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Incidentally, vou ought to try to get a 
Buck Rogers boy to eat his spinach. He 
will bombard you with such an assort- 
ment of paralysis rays, disintegrators, 
mental hydraulic pressure tablets, etc., 
you are lucky to be alive after the sup- 
per ordeal. 

Another game they play is Capital 
and Labor ; 


and Robbers of our youth, 


t 
} 


ne Cops 
adapted t 


which is merely t 
oO 
modern trends. 


"Em Back 


ne obviously modeled on 


Then there is “Bring 


Alive, 7 a ga 






the blood curdling adventures of Frank 
(Lion Bearder) Buck. It consists of 
catching and bringing in the other kids 
after thev hide, usually with olence 


“Mrs. Roosevelt.” 


by the child who can get around to the 


This game is won 
greatest number of places in the park 
during 


a given period. 

But the game they play that would be 
my favorite were they ever to invite me 
into the inner sanctum of their child’s 
world is a game it took me a long time 
to figure out. 

You see, my young male relative came 
home hi 


from a hard day’s play one after- 


noon singing a I 
might add, tl 
I’m the Kir g 
You're the 


little ditty, tunelessly 


it went: 


’ 


of the Castle, 
dirtiest Rascal, 
effect. I questioned 
e game but he couldn’t tell 
anything beyond that the 
other loudly and had 


or words to that 


him as to tl 
me boys 
screamed at each 
bodyguards. 

I thought and thought and thought 
and finally came the dawn. 


They had been playing “Huey Long.” 


Let There Be Light 

'M $ getting a little fed up with the 
national squawk of the present mo- 
ment. I refer to the general beef that 
is being heaped on the so-called Public 
Utilities. Such a tremendous campaign 
of abuse is being hurled on the poor 
power people they are gradually assum- 
ing the proportions of the Bogey Man, 

Tammany, and the Gangster. 

(Page 26, please) 
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66 HOLDUP? 
was our first 


TUDENTS of civics will be interested in the above snapshot thought upon viewing 


of one of our newest police cars with its novel equipment for the snapshot above. 
enabling the radio patrol to sneak up on criminals even more However, a notation on 
effectively than has been the case heretofore. the back informs us 


that it is merely Dr. 
Garfield Grape, who 
wanted to buy a pair 
of shoes without hav- 
ing shoe-trees and some 
very fine socks thrust 
down his throat. 








HOWN in this camera study is Huey Long, 
sitting far, far into the night, assiduously 
working out his plans to have Biff Jones, erst- 
while coach of the L.S.U. football team, elected 
Vice President of the United States as punishment 
for his past misconduct. 













































































NE of our more fortunate read- 
ers sends in this pitiful shot of 





Dudley Radiator, powerful labour AN ultra-rapid lens has enabled the contributor of the 
leader, who is weighted down with the above photograph to snap a group of New York’s 
news that certain of his adherents are sophisticates rushing off for another drink when they find 
going hungry because of having been they have arrived much too early at the theatre, the first 
ordered out on strike by the union, act having been going on for only ten minutes, 
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THE 


OVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


F ALL the present day movie villains, the theatre managers 
and the theatre owners—aptly called “‘exhibitors”—take first 
W 





rank, ile it is true that movie producers know absolutely nothing 
about their audiences, (see Lorentz, Judge, December 1934) th 
theatre operators, if possible, know even less. 

Without giving you my complete course of Theatre Management, 


ention to the fact that the lunkl 1 


t Heads 


I want, nevertheless, to call at 
who operate theatres are in a large measure responsible for the 
glittering junk that showers out of the West, because the producers 
try to meet their demands. 

You, yourself, probably have seen a hundred examples of stupid 
showmanship, of actual misrepresentation in local theatres. I re- 
member several years ago “High Pressure” was being advertised 
in city theatres as being a show in which the hero would “steal your 
purse, men !—steal your kisses, girls !—beware of him”; after which 
you were shown a close-up of William Powell. 

That little advertisement probably kept dozens of people away 
from a movie that was, to any moderately intelligent person, one 
of the funniest movies of the year. 

To bring up a more recent print, exhibitors complained bitterly 
because there were no “names” in “The President Vanishes.” Here 


was the only melodrama worth a nickel that came out of the gross 


of trinkets the studios turned out during the holidays. 
Although it was a lurid and wordy melodrama, it was aimed at 
ie story—the muni- 


tions men—were made to comport themselves like so many Chicago 


a genuine audience. Although the villains in t 


gangsters—the authors audaciously had them conniving against 
the most popular President the nation ever has had. 
Although the machinations of the plot were childlike, the picture 


showed street fighting and mob violence that must have seemed 
all too familiar to the audiences of Toledo, Detroit, Minneapolis, and 


San Francisco. 


There were no names in the cast that meant much to elevator 
boys and stenographers, to be sure. But any plumber’s assistant 





could have told you the *s Of the characters in “The President 


anishes”’—they were Franklin D. Roosevelt and—but my loose 





\ 

< = . Me : 
knowledge of the libel laws prevents me from listing them in order. 
You write your own ticket. 


With the exceptions of Arthur Byron and Osgood Perkins and 


Charles Grapewin, the actors in the picture were second-rate. But 
the exhibitors eed neve put but C me in lig] the 
word “President,” to have ured full use \s it is, they kept 
t usands at home listeni ¢ to the 10s | muisrepres¢ nti lg the 

‘ 

The first nickelodeons e run by towr en who tried to please 
the neighbor The pre td a a ted bv real 
estate é ( l t é ( b ] \ e ’ t 

‘ : 
or “ or experiment d they are ignor he first prin- 
ciples ot the theatre Glamour, ¢ 1 and § ean no more 





to them than it does to a public accountant 


“6 >SAKING All Otherc” 3c - ted ; 
apne neg \ll Others” is as dated as a speakeasy card. It 
iS a2 Wise-cr icking little story that bubbles like stale cham- 
pagne about a poor rich girl who is left at the altar by a handsome 
young scoundrel who in turn is left at the altar by the maiden when 


liscovers that she loves her strong silent playmate 


she « 
Some of the dialogue is amusing, and the best scenes will remind 
(Page 22, please) 
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HIGH 
HAT 


EAR no more the terrors of the briny, ye landlubbing hearties ! 
Have your Mediterranean cruise for nothing, n 


Il 


y empty-pursed 
beauties ! Go to sea with no thought of seasickness, ye colliewobbles ! 
The American Lines have solved your problems for you. 

Up on Fifth Avenue near 48th Street this saucy tubbed company 
has set up a real ship in its passage booking offices. You enter the 
place, cross a gangplank, and climb aboard. Deck stewards wander 
about in neat uniforms. Look down over the rail and you can see 
the depths of canvas briny below. Look forward and the gleaming 
prow cuts into the horizon like a steel knife. Look aft and a flag, 
operated by a breeze from an electric fan, proudly proclaims that 
American shipping rides proudly on Britannica’s waves! 

Doesn’t this answer all the problems of a sea voyage this year? 
For instance, those who love the sea but are in terror of their lives 
while riding in a rowboat on the six-inch waters of Central Park’s 
lake can go to sea while nestling on dry land. I’m sure the Ameri- 
can Line people, in full sympathy for their nervousness, would sell 
them a ticket that would allow them to cross the gangplank with 
all baggage, and bid their friends goodbye in one of those parties 
where there aren’t enough glasses to go round and bon voyages are 
drunk out of soap dishes, flower vases, etc. 

Then each day (after a good night’s sleep in the cabins below) 
they could come up on deck and loll under the sun lamps in a deck- 
chair facing one of the many murals that hang on the walls around 
the ship. Since each of these murals represents different ports of 
call, the voyager would be in a different port every day, wireless 
his friends by handy radio boy, send out for souvenirs from the 
nearby Fifth Avenue foreign shops, and arrive home eventually 
without once having encountered seasickness, ocean jitters, or any 
worse weather than prevails in the usual office building in New 
York! 

As for the person without money, the simplest way for him to go 
on a cruise, is to drop into the office, ask the clerk for folders and 
information, climb over the gangplank, and then while left alone 
stow away in a lifeboat until discovered and chucked out. 


1.0.’s 
BRIDGE player picked up a hand and found he had been dealt 
13 spades, In his excitement he bid 7 No Trump, played the 
hand at that declaration and made it. How come? 


An American missionary, teaching a class of Japanese, gave each 
one a maxim to memorize for the next day’s lesson. The subjects 


were the standard truisms of the copybook and each student was 





given a different one to learn. 

The following day each pupil was sent to the blackboard, and 
asked to write the maxim he had been told to learn. 

Painstakingly selecting a piece of chalk, one little Oriental care- 
fully wrote the words: “Jnzistble idiot.” 

The teacher looked at it, smiled at the be Vv and said: 

“You have the idea but not the exact words I gave you.” 
What was the maxim the teacher had given him? 
Answers on page 30. 


Open Season 
N old gentleman, complete with handlebar moustachios, dropped 
into the firearms department of Abercrombie & Fitch t’other 


(Page 30, please) 
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The Warm Soup Mystery 


By R.L. MeKelvey 


FTER considerable reflection, Mrs. 
Lewis decided that she could 
trace the cause of that ghastly 

night straight back to that magazine ad- 
vertisement which had suggested hot 
soup instead of a glass of cold milk for 
a hungry husband’s midnight lunch. But 
she never could figure out what had 
happened. She remembered her small 
part in the night’s tragedy with agon- 
izing clarity: her joy at knowing her- 
self to be so thoughtful of her husband’s 
comfort, her anticipation of the kind 
things he would say when he returned 
to bed filled with warm soup and ap- 
preciation; her first misgivings, and her 
final terror at the cataclysm which fol- 
lowed. But she knew that she would 
never really be certain of Mr. Lewis’ 
moves previous to his standing at her 
door and saying, “I just lighted a match 
and everything went black.” 


VER since I married Mrs. Lewis, 
I have never seen her so stubborn 


about anything as she was that night. 
She insisted that I was hungry and 
when she gets so set on anything, I 
usually try to humor her. So I climbed 
out of bed, went downstairs to the 
kitchen, and, of course, found the maga- 
zine which she had left opened on top 
of the refrigerator. One page carried 
a corset model along with an advertise- 
ment of a patent medicine. I guessed 
that it was the other page which Mrs. 
Lewis intended me to read. 

On the other page, I found a picture 
of a man cooking something. He was 
dressed in paiamas, and I was thinking 
that it was pretty well done but not 
worth having gotten out of bed at twelve 
o’clock for, when I saw that the dish the 
man was fixing was soup. I guess it 
was the word soup that actually gave me 
the idea. 

I supposed that Mrs. Lewis kept a can- 
opener somewhere about, but just where 
she hid it in the old kitchen, I can’t say 
even to this day. I couldn’t find it in the 
silver drawer. It wasn’t in the refriger- 
ator nor anywhere in the immediate 
vicinity of the stove. I hate to admit 
it, but I looked even in the washing ma- 
chine and the dumb-waiter although I 
had no definite hope, even at the time, 
of finding it in either place. I just 
wanted to keep looking, I suppose, and 
I didn’t want to go to Mrs. Lewis and 
frankly explain my troubles because I 
kept thinking how self-sufficient the fel- 
low in the advertisement seemed. I 
went back to look at him again. He 
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wasn't having a hard time at all; he was 
just smiling and going about things. 
Well, there was one thing: if I couldn't 
find a can-opener, I would get into the 
can somehow. I had an idea then. I 
knew how to get into things with my 
hammer and file, and I did know where 
they were. 

Putting the can on the dish rack while 
I tried to open it, was a mistake. | 
realized that while I was sitting on the 
floor under the sink. Still, it was just 
one of those things that couldn’t be 
helped, and there was a little comfort in 
feeling that the fellow in the advertise- 
ment wouldn’t have known in advance 
that the file would slip and rip up a 
large section of the sink’s enamel. I 
didn’t mind so much having hit my hand 
with the hammer, because the gash in 
the sink seemed so irreparable and I was 
worrying about what Mrs. Lewis would 
say when she saw it in the morning. I 
couldn’t blame it on the cat the way I 
did the goldfish business. But I kept 
telling my self that there must be people 
who could replace chipped enamel ; peo- 
ple, even, who specialized in it and spent 
their lives doing that sort of work. 

I guess I was still worrying about the 
enamel when the file slipped again and 
struck the water pipe. But at last the 
file broke through the top of the can 
and there was a mild geyser of soup, 
but by then I was so warmed up that I 
didn’t mind especially. 

While I was sitting on the floor sur- 
rounded by a piece of shelf and consid- 
erable tinware, I tried to find some rea- 
son for Mrs. Lewis’ having kept such 
heavy pots and pans on so weak a shelf. 
But I didn’t have time to worry about 
a broken shelf at twelve-thirty in the 
morning. 

The soup looked cold and insufficient 
in the center of the dishpan, and since 
I was certain that it was too small a 
mess of soup to come as the result of 
so much labor and from so sturdy a can, 
I shook the tin and found that there was 
a quantity of soup which refused to 
come out through the hole in the top. I 
decided to make a hole im the bottom to 
provide a sort of two-way drain. So 
[ propped the can against the pipe, put 
the file through the hole in the top, and 
started to hammer again. I did have 
considerable difficulty, but the new hole 
drained very well as I could tell by the 
trail of soup from beneath the sink to 
the pan on the stove. I didn’t have long 
to enjoy my victory, though, because 
[ heard a hissing sound and then found 
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the hole I had made in the plumbing. 

There seemed to be a piece of the 
metal bent out from the pipe, and al- 
though I couldn’t see how that had hap- 
pene 1, I went back and tried to pound 


it into place. The piece of metal turned 
out to be a bit of the tin can, and I 
guess I aggravated an already delicate 


situation by trying to fit it into the hole 
in the pipe. At any rate, I found a 

of shiny colored cloth in what 
Mrs. Lewis calls her linen closet. I 
| it around the pipe and managed 
to deflect the water from a steady stream 
into a soggy dripping. I don’t know 
every time I looked at the 
bandaged pipe, I thought of the time 


square 


woul 


J id the mumps 
Well, I went back to my soup and 
couldn't help thinking how isolated and 





lumpy it looked. I wasn’t quite certain 
as to just what to do with it, but I 
suspected what it needed was some water. 
I was about to use the faucet when I 
realized with unpleasant certainty that 
should I turn on the water, I would un- 
doubtedly add to the strain on the cloth 
around the hole in the pipe. All this 
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And a side order of peas!” 
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“Wait'll I catch the guy who set my wigwam over this well!” 
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The Story of the Arrow 
By Hugh McKay 


HE club bore put down his paper 
and cleared his throat in a manner 
older members have come to know. 
Several of those within earshot suddenly 
looked at their watches and dashed off 
to keep appointments. He addressed a 
new and somewhat younger member, 
who had not known when the escaping 
was good. “I see here,” he remarked, 
“that they have passed a rule forbidding 
touts from operating on any of the race 
tracks of this state. Harumph! They 
had a rule like that at Churchill Downs, 
in Louisville—but it didn’t keep ‘em 
out.” 
“Is that so?” asked the younger mem 
ber, stupidly. 


” 


“A case comes to mind,” continued 
the club bore, “of a couple of colored 
boys that worked as a team. The little 
tout, Roscoe, dug up the suckers for the 
big boy, Clarence, to skin. Then, as 
luck would have it, Roscoe got caught 
and wasn’t allowed on the track any 
more. 

“However, Clarence finally agreed 
that he would try it ‘through the gate’ 





“Hey, close that window—ya think ’'m an Eskimo?” 





~—_ , ee a = 
There goes Granatti, riding in his sleep again: 
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just once, but if that didn’t work, he 
was sorry, but he’d have to get another 
come-on guy. It was Roscoe’s only 
chance and he determined to make good. 
So he watched the gate this particular 
afternoon until he saw a cornfield darkie 
with a month’s pay burning holes in his 
pocket, and stopped him just as he 
stepped up to buy his ticket. He did 
his stuff, and as the cornfield boy passed 
through, he saw Clarence step up and 
start to close the sale. 

“Eager, and excited, Roscoe climbed 
up on one of those little shacks that 
fringe the track, and through his field 
glasses, saw Clarence separate the victim 
from a roll of bills that would choke a 
horse. After the race, happy in his suc- 
cess and in continued partnership with 
Clarence, he waited outside the gate. 
Clarence finally debouched, resplendent 
in his checked vest and pearl derby and 
spats. ‘How much do we split, Cla’ence ?’ 
Roscoe was eager to know. Clarence 
drew a long face. ‘My friend,’ he in- 
toned kindly, ‘I’se afraid it’s no go. All 
I got out of that baby was a two-dollar 
bet. Here’s yours.’ And he hands Ros- 
coe fifty cents. 


6 ETRAYED by his rascally part- 

ner, disillusioned with life—his 
job gone, and only four bits in his 
pocket, poor little Roscoe walked de- 
spondently toward town. His melan- 
choly thoughts were interrupted by the 
sound of gay music. And_ looking 
around, he espied a negro street carni- 
val running full blast. Here was a side- 
show, over there a merry-go-round. 
Various attractions drew him trresistibly 
into the grounds. But the mightiest at- 
traction of all was a great tall ladder 
towering skyward and small tub of 



































On the lad- 


water sunk in the ground. 
der was a sign that read: 


TO-NIGHT! TO-NIGHT! 
‘THE ARROW’ 
WILL DIVE AT 8 P.M. 


“The little darkie gaped up to the lad- 
der’s sky-scraping heights. 
looked at the 
Gawsh!’ he murmured, ‘I wouldn’t dive 
off dat platform fo’ a million dollars!’ 
Just then somebody touched him on the 


Then he 
microscopic pool. ‘My 


I 
shoulder. 

“*Boy,’ said a voice, “If you want 
to make twenty bucks, listen to me. The 
Arrow is sick tonight and she can’t 
make the grand dive. You're just her 
You put on her bath- 
ing suit, and a wig I'll get you, and take 
the dive tonight, and I'll give you twenty 
dollars.” 


size—and color. 


Little 
ladder. 
‘Mister, I wouldn’t dive off there for 
twenty million dollars !’” 


“*Me dive off that place?’ 
Roscoe looked up the spindly 


“Well, they dickered back and forth 
and it was finally agreed that, for five 
dollars, the little darkie would imper- 
sonate that great colored diveuse, The 
Arrow. 
wig, and some padding, and when the 
time came, climb the ladder slowly and 
make a bow at the top. 


He would put on the suit and 


Then he would 
suddenly clutch his side as though he 
had a cramp, and come back down. That 
would be better than no show at all. So 
just at eight o’clock, the band came to 
a climax, there was a ruffle of drums, 
and little 
through the huge black throng gathered 


Roscoe elbowed his way 


for the big event of the evening. As | 
he put his foot on the lowest rung and | 


started the impressive climb to the ac- 
companiment of the drums, he suddenly 
spied in the surrounding crowd his old 


friend and ex-partner who had gypped | 


him at the track that afternoon. 


“Recognition was mutual—Clarence | 


penetrated the disguise, and he winked 
knowingly to Roscoe who was gingerly 
edging up the shaky ladder. Knowing 
Roscoe was too yellow to dive off a 
kitchen chair, he turned to the man next 
to him. In a voice loud enough for 
Roscoe to hear, he said: ‘Brother, I 
got fifteen dollars heah which says The 
Arrow don’t dive tonight!’ 


“ce HE stranger, watching The Ar- 
row’s deliberate progress toward 
the heights, promptly took the bet. 
Clarence turned to the man on the other 
side and made another bet. Before he 
got through, he had a bet with every 
spectator on the lot that had fifty cents 
or more. And still The Arrow con- 
tinued the interminable climb, nervously 
clutching at the rungs at every step. 
Finally, as he reached the very top, he 
stepped dramatically to the edge of the 
platform and took a bow. The crowd 
applauded vigorously. The band played 
a quick-step. 
“Then Roscoe carefully leaned over 
the edge and called to his friend: ‘You 
got you’ book all made, Cla’ence ?’ 


| 





“‘Yeah,’ replied Clarence. ‘It’s all | 


set!’ 
“Well, then,’ shouted little Roscoe, 
‘pay out, you double crossin’ so and so, 


099 


’cause heah—goes—The Arrow! 














“We mustn’t let Joe read any more Fu Manchu Books.” 





| 
| 
| 


| 





THE 


SPIRIT 
OF 


SERVICE 





SEVERAL years ago, the worst sleet 
storm in telephone history swept 
north from Texas almost to the 
Great Lakes and ravaged a section 
150 miles wide. Telephone com- 
munication, like many other services, 
was interrupted. 


To restore the service quickly was 
beyond the power of the local tele- 
phone companies. Instead, the full 
resources of the Bell System were 
thrown into the breach. From the 
Southwest, from New York, Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio and the Northwest, 
men, materials, and repair trucks 
started rolling into the stricken areas. 

It was only because of standard- 
ized material and methods that the 
emergency was met, and service 
promptly restored. 


Telephone service as you know it 
today would be impossi- 
ble without the nation- 
wide, unified Bell System. 




















DINNER DANCING 


EVERY NIGHT IN THE 
beautiful 


Delightful 
ROOMS 
Single - $3.00 
Double - $5.00 


EACH WITH 
PRIVATE BATH 





ROOIN 
DINNER $1.75 


JOE MOSS’ MUSIC 
(No Cover Charge) 


THE VANDERBILT HOTEL 


— 34th STREET and 





a teaspoonful in boiling water 
makes a cup of 


delicious hot Bovril 


You'll welcome the warming, invigorat- 
ing benefits of hot Bovril when you're 
chilled, tired or depressed. You'll love 
its delicious beef flavor. Millions drink 
it daily... with meals, at bedtime, in 
stormy weather. Made in 10 seconds. 


TRY IT! 
If not available at your food 
or drug store, use this coupon. 





Wm. . S. Scull Co., Dept. J-3 

Front and Federal ‘Sts., Camden, N. J. 

I want to try a 1/4 Ib. of Bovril 
( ) Send Ao Sp. 


( ) 1 enclose $1 
Name 





NEW YORK CITY | 


OVRIL 


CONCENTRATED 


BEEF BOUILLON 





Name and address of store where I'd like to buy 
Bovell, ...........cccccc cone wccccececcccccecceces 











PARK AVENUE == 





BEATRICE 
LILLIE | 


has made the smartest phonograph 
records of the season exclusively for 


The Gramophone Hhop, Inc. | 


} These and ali the latest and best of gay discs, 
| beth imported and domestic, are available at 


| 18 East Forty-eighth St., New York. 
























GRAY ROCKS 





Perma INN Gor 


ST. JOVITE, QUE. 


One of Canada’s distinctive all year round resorts. 
A panorama of wondrous beauty in the lovely Lauren- 
tian Mountains. Every comfort of a Metropolitan 
Hotel, steamheated throughout with several cosy open 
fireplaces. Enjoy every imaginable sport on snow or ice 
—Ski-ing, Ski-joring, Tobogganing, Snowshoeing, 
Sleigh-driving, Skating, Hockey, Curling, Horseback 
riding, Sled dogs . and indoors .. . Ping-pong, 
Shuffle Board, and Bridge tournaments. Our chef 
caters to the most discriminating gourmets. 





Tiustrated Booklet “gladly furnished 
F. H. WHEELER, Managing Director 














wef in INSTITUTIONS 
eC & HOSPITALS 














MALE MALE = Seenywhere & EXPERIENCED 
All kinds of ns verywhere. Eee ~~ ™ 
needed. so why isons. ene —_ row enclosing stam 
SCHARF BURE 363.148 W. 45th St, NEW YORK 





Brave Ga S Par ees 
Minstrels, Comedy 
Songs, Make-up Goods. 


T.S. Denison & Co. 623 S.Wabash, Dept. 45, Chicago 


?? 





| acted by a lethargic 





MOVIES 
(Continued from page 16) 


you of “Laughter.” The rest of it will 
remind you of Clark Gable and Robert 
Montgomery and Joan Crawford pain- 
fully attempting to follow in the light 
steps of Gertrude Lawrence and the 
Lunts, and succeeding about as well as 
a trio of lumberjacks cavorting in danc- 
ing pumps. 


LEXANDER KORDA has a good 
story and he’s going to keep to it. 
“The Private Life of Don Juan” 


is a 
well-costumed picture taken from a 
short story about the great lover. It is 


easily the worst of the three similar pro- 
ductions Korda has sent from London. 

The Lonsdale 
place and stupid thrown 
colorful sets, 


dialogue is common- 
against the 
and Douglas Fairbanks in 
sound appears to be 


a successful, com- 
placent customer’s man. 
The picture is full of beautiful 


women; what’s more, they appear to be 
$ritish, which, if it doesn’t make Korda 
a great director, at least makes him a 
first-class magician. 


LTHOUGH one breathless young 
critic is on the record against me, 


[ feel that the facts buttress my consti- 


tutional prejudice against the Vogue 
cover model, Miss Garbo. “The Painted 
Veil” is a museum piece: a facile Maug- 


ham, writing about a Kipling India, set 
in a spurious background, en- 
Swede. 

My young colleague proclaims that 
“the curious excitement attendant on the 
showing of a new Garbo picture should 
be ample proof of her undisputed power 
as a personality.” 
citement, to my 


movie 


Today’s curious ex- 
knowledge, seems not 
so much curious as non-existent. Audi- 
ences have finally caught up with the 
mystery queen of the movies. 

She never has been a national favor- 
ite; neither at the box office, the press 
box, nor the cracker barrel. Her latest 
picture has been attended by small audi- 
ences, full of the same curious excite- 
ment which governs a crowd huddled 
under an awning to keep out of the rain. 


FOUND “Bulldog Drummond 
Strikes Back,” “We Live Again,” 
and “Kid Millions” deficient in too 
many departments to list right now. 
Yet all three had some absolute quali- 
ties: they were beautifully set; they 
were well-edited; they had pretty girls 
in them; they looked expensive. I men- 
tion these four qualities because Sam 
Goldwyn produced all three pictures; 
because he is still producing pictures 
and because, for all the expenses he 
has to charge against his productions, 
he is a solvent showman. 
(I have lived in hopes of a bribe for 
ten years, I might add, vainly. How 
about a check in the morning, Sammy ?) 


























| BEGCIN’ YOUR 
PARDON, SIR.. 

| you need a 

| Rest 


T’S been a hard winter . . . too bad 
you had to stick it out in town this 





































[ 


Pn) long. But listen, Mister, enough is enough. 
toollie,) You need a rest... and the best place for 
it is Bermuda, at The Hamilton. It’s 


grand at this time of the year .. . plenty of 





“But your daughter is certain that you can support two sunshine, sailing, swimming and golf, in 


as cheaply as one, sir.” the most restful atmosphere in the world. 
You'll like the Hamilton’s excellent loca- 
tion, delicious cuisine, gay night life, and 
moderate rates. 


Ask your travel agent 
—<_—. i for literature and resecvations; or apply to our 
Ne New York office, 41 East 42nd Street, MUrray 
Hill 2-5588; or write to the Manager in Bermuda. 


Wm. A. Buescher, Manager 


. eke 
sayin 


a... BERMUDA 


Mild - ut) ) ~ —— 
Si WA Mules 


eC 














“Heck! That's th’ third one [ve topped today!” 


— @ 


In Philadelphia 
It’s the Bellevue 


The Bellevue levels distances to 
theatres—shops—and socialand 
business schedules . .. And 
when you come, Dinner and 
Supper Dancing in the Club 
Stratford in the Palm Room, of 
course, and perhaps appoint- 
ments to be kept in the Cocktail 
Room, or in the Mandarin Grill. 


Rates as low as $3.50 


BELLEVUE 





“Get a lift with a Camel!” 
—WaAKE Forest CoLLeEGE STUDENT ST RAT F O R D 


CLAUDE H. BENNETT, General Mgr. 
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ill you accept 
this \NVITATION 


| 
from me? 5 => 


A FREE MEMBERSHIP in The 
Shay-Easy Foundation pro- 
vides you with the ONLY 
method of GUARANTEED 
shaving at a cost of less than 
TWO CENTS A WEEK! x x 
YOU may begin this amazing 
experience the minute you be- 
come a member of THE SHAV- 
EASY FOUNDATION! MAIL 
COUPON TODAY—smile in 
your mirror right while you’re 


shaving. 


To PATRICIA, President, 

THE SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, 
68 Boston Post Road, Old Saybrook, Connecticut 
CERTAINLY, Patricia, you may tell me (by mail 
only) how to secure a FREE MEMBERSHIP in 


the SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, and enjoy 
super-shaves for less than 2 cents a week. 


NAME.. 


(very plainly, please) 


ADDRESS 


The Warm Soup Mystery 
(Continued from page 19) 


had something to do with erosion and 
that course (Physics 201, it was) I had 
taken back in college. 

It was mighty difficult aiming the 
spray of water into the pan, because just 
as soon as | lowered the cloth, a steady 
stream leaped from the hole and traveled 
erratically over me and onto the floor. 
The point of the thing was to get the 
pan containing the soup onto the exact 
spot, or rather spots, where the water 
landed. I had quite a bad few minutes 
of it, but the water and the quick move- 
ment did wake me up considerably. 

About most things, I am as brave as 
any man, but I have never enjoyed light- 
ing an old-fashioned gas oven. I am 
always afraid the darned things will ex- 
plode. I remember the time our maid 
Susan was struck on the head by the 
lid of a hot-water heater which she had 
lighted. And Susan looked mighty un- 
happy there on the kitchen floor. 

[ have never since been able to figure 
out why I thought of cooking the soup 
in the oven, but I guess it was just that 
after so long a delay, I was really get- 
ting hungry and the oven, having so 
many more flames than the rest of the 
stove, seemed the logical place to get 
quick results. At the time, however, I 
merely turned on the gas, listened to the 
ominous sound of its escaping, and, cow- 
ard-like, wished I might delay lighting 
the thing. 

It was at this exact point that I heard 
a thud and felt a trickle of cold water 
on my left leg. I turned around and 
found, of course, that the cloth had 
slipped from the pipe. Since the hole 
in the plumbing seemed, if anything, 
somewhat larger, I got to thinking of 
erosion again and went back to replace 
the cloth. 


6é E NEVER could figure out 

what happened,” Mrs. Lewis 
told the members of her Bridge Club. 
“It’s a perfect mystery and the only way 
Mr. Lewis could describe it was that 
everything went black. ‘I just lighted a 
match and everything went black,’ he 
said again and again. The first time he 
mentioned it was when he staggered up- 
stairs to my bedroom door. His face 
was smudged and you should have seen 
the condition of his pajamas! I guess I 
screamed but I can remember distinctly 
his saying, ‘T just lighted a match and 
everything went black.’ ” 


Do or Die 
PTON SINCLAIR has published 


his sequel to “I, Governor of Cali- 
fornia,” called “I, Candidate for Gov- 
| ernor and How I Got Licked.” If suc- 
| cessful this is expected to be followed 
| by “I At Yale” and “I On the Lower 
| Mississippi.” 























“| make 30,000 miles 

a year and cover 44 

- cities. The Governor 
4 sae + aaa 


waa $.W 
New York ‘Chty, : 


not 


like atmosphere of real hospi- | 


tality that awaits you at this fine hotel. 





You can't buy the warm, home- | 


True, because it is one of the NEWEST | 


hotels, the Governor Clinton gives you 
more for your money—radio, Servidor, 
circulating ice water and every conven- 
ience of a NEW hotel. But what brings 
our guests back goes beyond luxuriously 
comfortable beds, perfectly appointed 
rooms and good food. It's the cheerful 
willingness of our employees—their 
earnest consideration for your comfort 
that is never humdrum or routine, 


1200 outside rooms with bath. 
From $3 daily —only $1 more for two. 


HOTEL C. W. RAMSEY, Jr, manager 


GOVERNOR CLINTON 


Tth AVENUE new VORK 


AT 31st STREET 
& & ©. BUSES STOP AT DOOR OPPOSITE PUNNSYLVAA STATION 


ine forest Inn 4 
""¢ a and CTE bes 














AHOTEL OF DISTINCTION 


(Former winter home of Pres 
Nearest To The 
World Famous Gordons 


idents) 


Nest ed n @ park f towe } 
j-leafed pines ... a veritable 
bota } jarden 
Restored + ts former prestiae 
and gra r 200 s 38 
baths M n eve resp 
Luxu srnished nany pe 
fireplaces, sun parlors, extensive 


verandas and steam heat. Excel- 
ent cuisine and 
healthful water pumped from our 
own wells. 

Enjoy the wonderful mid-south 
Excellent wild turkey, duck, and 
quail shooting. Fine stable of 
horses. 


ATTRACTIVE RATES 


Samuel J. Littlegreen, 
eneral Manager. 


exceedingly 











Summerville 


SouthCarolina: 





To a Favorite Horse 


LESSED beastie—hale and able 
Inmate of the dairy’s stable— 
Quadrupedal, blinkered brute, 
Pray accept my fond salute. 


Yours to rise up long ere seven— 
Long ere Sol ignites the heaven; 
Yours to draw a loaded cart 

To the private house and mart. 


You deliver the material 
For the betterment of cereal, 
So you toil much harder, 
Than that udder creature 


Hossie, 


Be yssie. 





Yet were it not for cows, dear 
You'd be unemployed, of course; 
Or, if they should cease their chewing, 
It would mean your quick undoing. 


And as that horned, lowing lummox 
Stuffs her multitude of 
She deserves 
You, at least, 


stomachs, 
your heartfelt pity; 
get to the city. 


Horse, you get the final breaks; 
Cows wind up their lives as steaks, 


And the rest of them is tanned, which is 


Served in joints as roast-beef sand- 
wiches. 
The Cook Who Stayed 
(Continued from page 9) 
think I’ll write her a note—I think 


it’s, well—more emphatic and—er— 
more businesslike 
trailed off. 

“Oh, all right—if you want to go to 
all that trouble.” 

“Tt really wasn’t trouble—I’ve writ- 
ten it already.” I produced the note, 
which read: 

Nancy: 

You can leave at the end of the week. 
Mr. Boppus. 

A few minutes later I left the note, 

neatly sealed in an envelope, on Nancy’s 





My voice 


bureau. 

Her reply reposed on my plate the 
next morning when I came down to 
breakfast. It short and to the 
point. 

Mr. Boppus: 

I know I can leave but I ain’t goin’ 
yet. 


was 


Nancy. 


And the Rest 


R. DOBBS 
patient. 
“Did you take my advice 
with all the windows open?” he 
“T did,” the patient murmured. 
“Good,” said the medical man. “And 
I suppose you’ve pretty well lost that 

cold you had?” 


gazed critically at his 


and sleep 


asked. 


“No, doctor,” said the other; “only 
my best suit and my watch.” 
—Answers. 
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Horse, 








Pleasure Cruises to 
WEST INDIES 


SO. AMERICA 


ON THE 


Nasholin 


GLEAMING WHITE VIKING LINER 
the perfect ship for a 
perfect cruise 


FEB. 20—MAR. 13 
D at 4 P.M. 


A 18 Days from $210 


Leaves New York—Visiting 
Y GRENADA _ PANAMA 
TRINIDAD 


_ JAMAICA 
VENEZUELA — HAITI 
7 CURACAO - NASSAU 


Later Cruises 

12 Days from $145, Apr. 3; 

8 Days from $97.50, Apr. 16 
(Over Easter) 

NO PASSPORT REQUIRED. For particulars 
CONSULT YOUR AGENT or 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


from 


$210 

















21 State Street New York 
Ps Fp 


PICON MEDIUM "| 


Y% Amer Picon 
’%2 Italian Vermouth 

Ice and stir o 
At all bars and cafés £95 »? 


PS. 


American Distributors 
E. & J. BURKE, LTD. 
Long Island City, N.Y. 










ma 

















el 


All EXPENSES 


rom 


-—~* NEW YORK 
14 DAYS 120 @ 


Includes, fare—Pullman and taxi both 
ways—Room and Meals, and green fees. aie 
A famous mid-south hotel, over- 
night from New York, offering de- 
lightful and modern accommodations 
with convenient facilities for the 
finest golf—(grass greens)—riding 
(30 miles of estate trails)—and 
all other recreational features. 
From Philadelphia—deduct $4.50— 
Baltimore $10.50 — Washington 
$14.50. Tickets may be purchased 
through your own travel agent or 
from A. T. Henderson and Co., 551- 
5th Avenue, Phone Van 3-4760, New 
York City. 
Write for folder and week-end rates. 


SEDGEFIELD INN 


rennin GREENSBORO,N.C. 
LOUIS 0. MILLER, MGA 












































“Good morning Mister Brown, you haven't got my copy of 
Judge there, have you?” 


@ Truechildofhisera. One eye onan educa- 
tion and the other on a laugh. He leads the bal- 


anced life—learning and laughter—half and 
half 


@ That's what Judge does for the wise—sup- 
plies the laughter. Judge has only one serious 
mission in life, that of converting folks to fun. 
Believing that nobody ever has too much otf it. 


@ If youevensuspectthat you could find space 
for a few more chuckles in your life. do some- 
thing about it—NOW. Any sensible parent will 
be glad to mail the coupon for you. 


JUDGE, Enclosed find $1.50 
| 18 East 48th Street Name... 
: New York, N.Y. | Address 
A whole year of $1 City... 
| laughs for............. | State 
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JUDGE ON THE BENCH 
(Continued from page 14) 

After all, how are the Utilities any 
worse than any other major industry? 
Than the bakers, the motor manufact- 
urers or the morticians? Certainly un- 
like many other businesses, they are 
pretty efficiently run and have managed 
to keep solvent. I have heard that they 
charge a few hundred times the actual 
cost (plus a reasonable profit) of elec- 
tricity. Well, what of it? If there’s 
anything besides good whiskey that’s 
worth the money, that substance is elec- 
tricity. Go without it for a week. Try 
going without it for a day. You'll run 


crying to your nearest power mogul, 


grab him by his great fat thighs and beg 
him to please, mister, give you light. 
Don’t, however, get the idea that the 
great fat lightbringers are men _ with- 
out fault, no matter how saintly the 
electric lit halo they assume, glows 
round their chubby, golf-link-weather- 
beaten cheeks. I think they suffer from 
a severe form of medieval business tac- 
tics. I believe they emulate the spirit of 
the sheriff in collecting their bills. 
Suppose, instead of whip cracking, 
and stamping the foot down hard on 
the requests of the consumers, they tried 
using a dash of illuminating sweetness 
and light in their methods. Suppose 
they didn’t send the collector around 
when a bill fell behind a couple of pay- 
ments. I’m sure they can afford to— 
nobody I know of has missed a payment 
in the entire period of the depression— 
why it would do them a world of good! 
Instead of being a despot and taking 
the rap for all the evils of the depres- 
sion, they would build up such public 
good-will that people would let their 
radios, curling irons, and electric potato 
peelers operate day and night just out 
of gratitude to the only benevolent ogre 
in the whole world. And statues to the 
lightbringers would line the streets, 
luminated with colored lights willing- 


vy paid for by the taxy 


payers. 


BOOKS 
(Continued from page 1 


other of his exciting adventures in 
bringing ’em back alive and keeping ’em 
alive in his Bronx Park zoo. For some 
reason we prefer Mr. Ditmars’ adven- 
tures to those of Frank Buck. Some- 
how Mr. Ditmars doesn’t advertise his 
doings quite so sensationally. We also 
think his snake lore is absolutely un- 
toppable and he has done more to de- 
bunk the purely literary fear of ani- 


| mals, especially snakes, than any other 


person who has ever lived. We even 


| know what we’d do if we ever met up 
| with a bushmaster. We'd call up Dr. 


Ditmars and have him speak to the sar- 
pint over the telephone. 
—Tep SHANE. 








‘I’m not worrying .. . 
.. Should | meet with an Accident or Sickness tonight!” 















Some of the 
Features of This 
Limited Policy 


No Medical 


Examination 


$10 A YEAR 
ENTIRE COST 


No Dues No Assessments 


Men and Women 
16 to 69 Years Accepted 


$10,000 


Principal Sum 


$10,000 
Loss of hands, feet or 
eyesight 


$25 Weekly 
Benefits 


for stated accidents and 
sickness 


Doctor's Bills, Hospital Benefits, 
Emergency Benefit and other lib- 
eral features to help in time of 
need—all clearly shown in policy. 
This is a simple and understand- 
able policy—without complicated 
or misleading clauses. You know 
exactly what every word means 
—and every word means exactly 
what it says. 


OVER $20,000,000.00 
PAID IN CLAIMS! 











UPPOSE you meet with an acci- 
dent or sickness tonight—will your 
income continue? 

Remember, few escape without acci- 
dent—and none of us can tell what to- 
morrow holds for us. While you are 
reading this warning, somewhere some 
ghastly tragedy, flood or fire, some 
automobile or train disaster, is taking 
its toll of human life or limb. 


Now is the Time to Protect Yourself 


If you suddenly became ill—would 
your income stop? What if you suf- 
fered from lobar pneumonia, an appen- 
dicitis operation, or any of the many 
common ails which are covered in this 


Under Direct Supervision of 46 State 
Insurance Departments 





CAN BE SECURED ON 


IF PREFERRED, THIS POLICY 
EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS 





Largest and Oldest Exclusive Health and Accident 
Insurance Company in America. 


NORTH AMERICAN 


ACCIDENT INSURANCE CO. [..,.)faco! 
631 Title Bidg., Newark, New Jersey 


Established Over 48 Years 
AGENTS Wanted for New Territory 
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FOR LESS THAN 3c A DAY 
YOU CAN PROTECT THOSE 
NEAR AND DEAR TO YOU! 


unusual policy; wouldn’t you rest 
easier and convalesce more quickly if 
you knew that our company stood 
ready to help lift from your shoulders 
the distressing financial burdens in case 
of a personal tragedy? 


A sudden accident! A sudden sickness! 
Can you say neither will happen to you? 

Then don’t delay another day. Pro- 
tect yourself by insuring in the largest 
and oldest exclusive accident insurance 
Company in America. Send the cou- 
pon NOW for complete information 
about our new $10,000 Accident and 
Sickness Policy. 

Send Coupon for Free 
Booklet 
“CASH OR SYMPATHY’’ 


SOS SS SSeS cwe aaa wamy 


North American Accident Insurance Co. a 
631 Title Bldg, Newark, N. J 


GENTLEMEN: At no cost to me send copy of Al 
your FREE booklet, “Cash or Sympathy.” J 
There is no obligation. 


r Name . 


i Address — 


a asi ae 


ee 

















“Did anyone 
bring along 
a Judge Cross 
Word Puzzle 
Book?” 





Satlor, Boware! 


Consider the grim prospect of days in 
an open boat with nothing todo but twiddle 
your thumbs and count the gulls! 

Think of all the fun youd be having if 
only some foresighted soul had thought 
to stow away a copy of 


Judge's 6th Cross Word Puzzle Book 


Take our word for it. No cruise is com- 
plete without one. And it's downright folly 
to weigh anchor without first clipping the 
coupon below. 








JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. 


Please send me copies of Judge’s 6th Cross Word Puzzle 
Book at $1.50 a copy for which I enclose $ 
Name 
Address 
City - State 





Copies of Judge’s 2nd, 3rd and 4th Cross Word Puzzle Books 
are still available at $150 each, and copies of the 5th, at $1.35. 
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Mythology 


Cleaned and Pressed 
Orpheus and Eurydice 
RPHEUS caused his lyre to sing so 
beautifully and mellow 
rhe tigers turned to tabbies and the 
hardest rocks to jello. 
He married young Eurydice, and barely 
brushed her lips 
When, bitten by a rattlesnake, she 
handed in her chips. 


Orpheus sang his grief around the 
world of men and ladies, 
But all to no avail, and so he ambled 
down to Hades. 
He awed the apparitions and the demons 
with his lute-o, 
And plinked into the throne-room of 
Proserpine and Pluto. 


There he strummed his tragedy, with 
fancy improvising, 
Till king and queen within them felt 
the wells of pity rising; 
He moved the stern old Pluto—which 
is news by definition— 
And Pluto said his bride would be 
released on one condition: 


En route to upper ether, if the youth 
once turned around 
Eurydice’d be taken back and kept 
there underground; 
And in their hurried exit, near the 
upper earthly levels, 
He turned, and—swish!—Eurydice 
was carried back by devils. 


From then his tune was mournful, for 
his heart was heavy-laden, 
And when he scorned the come-on of 
a lovelorn Thracian maiden 
She simply up and killed him—(which 
is not a bad idear 
To use on other crooning lads whom 
we are forced to hear.) 


_—. {lbert G. M Mk Pr. 
Dumb 


S \ME people are born dumb, others 
\J acquire it after diligent practice. In 
the latter category is my friend. 

He sharpens a new pencil for the first 
time at the wrong end, the end with the 
eraser on it. 

He takes off his overcoat and holds 
it in his arm while getting weighed. 

He pushes in the top of milk bottles. 

He squeezes shaving cream tubes 
hard. 

He butters the outside of sandwiches. 

He once tried for three hours to work 
a crossword puzzle before he discovered 
it was a chess problem. 

He’s that way in everything. 

But he has one thing to his credit. 
He originated Intelligence Tests for 
Adults, and Mental I.Q.’s. That is, 
they got the idea from him. 

—R. C. O. 
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detective stories sifted from the lit. OF MYSTERIES 
erature of all times and countries ! Law Beaters......... Richard Connell 
E: ch storvec mI | ete! Every story , 2 Tough errr r er TT Walter Davenport i 
t y compiete . Eve i -<d. by a Tracks in the Snow.Alfred Henry Lewis 
master ot mystery. Arthur B. Reeve, In Various Roles.......... Maupassant 
: 1 . Pit Stolen White Elephant..... .. Twair | 
Conan Doyle, Fletcher, Voltaire, oP eet | 
Rohmer, Balzac. Oppenheim, The Murder in the on? ‘ee q 
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Stevenson, Poe and Boccac- The Tragedy in the Greek Room.. 
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famous authors. Just The Gray Seal...... Frank L. Packard 
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, a eats a The Night of Gems..........Sabatini 
} Not os this S€TIes 1S The Lady with the Hatchet. . Leblanc i 
the ordinary “thriller” thz Extradition vececeees- Arthur Train 
So 1 u at The Four Just Men....Edgar Wallace 
can be “seen through” at Rt ne oe 4. Moroso 
ack “ie ae The Debt Collector.......... UM. Level 
— Read the titles, and i Ce MF. oi oscecenene Hugo 
you'll see why hundreds of > P gh rere K. Green 
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hours of real thrills await eed 
you! From the literature of yh 
-~ . i 2 Green-Ru i 
France, England, Spain, Rus- Dr. Manette’s Manuscript... . . Dickens 
: ren a aN i “idiot Dick Turpin ‘ Prison Records 
Sla, Italy , Arabia, I ortugal A Case of Somnambulism....Capuana 
and \merica—the nnest stor- re [D. »s00460e00 ss Wudford 
- “7 : “ Sharper of Alexandria..Arabian Nights 
es nave been cleaned. Now — SE SB ree Collin 
i ace « dies : : I id Oa ial kde eet ehhh 1 n 
they are ready to be sent to The Confession............. H 
you for free examination— Love and Police.....++++++. Gadorias 
j ar . am OS rere Vidor 
ound in genuine leather, Case of Identity.... we. Doy 
Florentine tooled and antique _ —— gong ee » 
1 1 en enecil ind = Pois« n ilde 
finished, in one beautiful vol- Vincent Cawdor, Commission Agent 
> or ly C1 OR > $ 0 erhei 
ume—tor only $1.98. Less than Mr. Higginbotham’s Catastrophe 
2c per story ! Hawthorn 
ae 2 Miss Youghal’s Sais......... Kipling 
The Detective owe . St 
How can it be done? Jacques Collin 22201 iBalee 
Many of these superb mystery eee an oes F Some 
. ¢ Majesty of. stice eee we 
tales have been, until now, hidden in Rinconete and Cortadillo....¢ ntes 
the collected works of the lamous feaucaire Diligence.... Daudet 
> Ret eee 
authors. Few people dreamed that eo Dear ‘i 
writers like Chekhov and Maupas- Cartouche re 
sf , “@ re .e le tose of ° te 
sant, tor instance, wer¢ capable Three Stra ly 
of such exciting suspense, such Tracked by 
breath-taking surprises. ee ™ Scott 
The volume itself must be seen Jack Shepherd............. Chronicles 
he appreci > -ine a1. Legend of Count Julian ...-drving 
= th; al — Fine a Condy Cullen and The Gaunger..€arlton 
y thin pap lz Sit possible 
~ fp In paper make it p ible. : AND MANY OTHERS 
Printed in large, readable type, bound in 
genuine leather, Florentine tooled and SSR SS eee eee es 
antique finish, this latest development in WALTER J. BLACK, INC. 
book-making will amaze and delight you. And you can examine it without obligation.g Dept. 122, 2 Park Avenue, 
: 7 : New York, N. Y. 
bad bad Bj Gentlemen: Please send me for free examination your new 
one-volume editien of the World’s 101 Best Detective Stories 
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book and forget the matter. You risk nothing. So 2 Park Avenue q 
af ™ aan 
mail the coupon today! NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. gw CITY ae Rese STATE 
9 ' 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





THE FAMOUS | 






A real treat 
for the "Old 
Fashioned 
Cocktail” fan. 4% 


Full 83 Proof 


Pete Hagen's Rock N' Rye, the 
traditional American drink, now 
sees a phenomenal rebirth! Where 
formerly it was acclaimed by gen- 
tlemen only, with its fresh fruit con- 
tents, it has now won the palates 
of the ladies of our land. It is con- 
sidered good taste to serve it on 
all occasions as the “all around 


GOOD drink." 





To Wholesalers—your territory 
may be open, write us! 


Emba \ssy 


IMPORTERS 
14-16 EAST 38th STREET AShland 4-2180 











HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 17) 
day and said he’d like to purchase a 
shotgun. The clerk brought out a 
honey—with engraved barrel and gold- 
embossed _ stock. 
The old gentleman looked at it and 
asked the price. 
hur — ” the clerk 
irvelous gun.’ 
The old gentleman smi iled ruefully and 
said: “Yes, it is lovely, but I don’t want 
anything that expensive.” 
So the clerk brought out one embossed 
in silver. “Now this one,” he said, “i 
fifteen hundred— 


“It’s twenty-five 
informed him, “and ; 


The old gentioman pushed the gun 
back across the counter apologetically 
smiled, and said: “Lm sorry, but I’m 
afraid it’s still too expensive Haven't 
vou anything cheaper—more informal ? 
You see, I want it for a very unpreten- 


”? 


tious wedding ! 


Pour le Science 


The following letter, so a friend of 
mine informs me, was received by the 
Anti-Nicotine League: 

ENTLEMEN: 

J I have carefully read your booklet 
telling of the harmful effects of smok- 
ing, and was particularly impressed by 
the suggestion on Page 7. It says, “If 
vou will take a puff of vour cigarette 
through your handkerchief, and see the 
nasty stain it leaves, you will never in- 
dulge in this unwholesome habit 
(smoking) again. 

I made this test very carefully, and 
noted the stain of the tobacco. Then 
i analytical turn of mind, I 
took the most wholesome thing I could 
think of, and made a comparative test. 

I took for my experiment, tomato 
soup, and I am writing to report that 
the stain was much vorse! 


Answers to I.Q.’s 
1. His partner held all the other 
iigh cards. 
2. Out of sight, out of mind. 
—Jupcer, Jr. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 324 
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| you are proud to give! 





So you're visiting 


NEW YORK 


to go places and 


do things! 








Live in the 


NEW SMART CENTER 
i 


HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


Lexington Ave. at 49th St. 


OU can save time, money and 
nerves when you visit New York; 


| get to the smartest shops without a 


taxi; dine at leisure and still be at 


| the theatre on time—by living at the 


Hotel Montclair on Lexington Avenue 
at 49th Street. 


And besides being nearer to every- 
thing (including the railroad ter- 
minals and Radio City), this friendly 
hotel offers you delightful rooms for 
dinner and dancing and an address 
All this at a 
price so reasonable seasoned travelers 
are astonished. 


800 rooms, each with out- 
side exposure, bath, shower, 
radio... Single from $2.50; 
double from $3.50. 
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Submitted by Leslie Munch, Belmont, Mass. 


Horizontal 


This will take your breath away 
To spoon in a big way 

What clinging vines have made Harvard 
Racor 





Covered the frame 

You get an awful squawk out of this kind 
oft pipe. 

Buy-buy word 

We caught sight of this twice in Revere 
Ambition 

No. 1 man. 

This is always ahead of 

This is delivered in a love suit by knee 
action, 

What movie actresses slip on after the bath 
S'long. 

Yummy. 

Exclamation. 

These came between Tilden and Richards in 
1927. 

The Egyptians called this a lot of bull 

This was ever thus 

How Maurice Chevalier gecs gay in France. 
A heavyweight 

Dumb Dora thinks this is a member of Chic 


Sales’ family. 
The tall thing in 
around Mac y’s. 
Not the same 
This member is an extremist 


drawers we saw standing 


Weird. 
What the iron rule of woman is based on 
People willingly go here to get their hides 


tanned. 

Where New Yorkers go for 
A male order. 
The beginning of 
490, Roman. 
You'll find this in cellophane. 
Dumb Dora says what a dry girl 
turned out to be. 

Lit. 

This is always on the crest of the wave. 
A mountainous maid and we 
Kate Smith. 
What is the 
very”? 


a cheap skate. 


disaster 


this one 


don’t mean 


Scotchogram for “Thank you 


Vertical 


This is 


year. 


considered a very dogg 


You'll have to go to headquarters for this 
A little 
Tetrazzini’s opening. 
What a per 
did. 

The way the knives are handled at the White 
House. 
This will 
this year. 
How a poet gets even. 

This is O.K. with any lawyer. 
What Culbertson does when he give 
a hand. 

A sound investment for hard times 
A word that fast times 
Politicians make a cleanup in this. 
The Rochester cutup. 

The kind of ace that is an evil to the movies 
This got drunk at the party, looked green, 
and yet is supposed to make the heart grow 
fonder. 

Crosscounty runner (abbr.). 

The dressed up kid. 

This will make the French step. 

A big smoker held at the Algonquin club. 
This will help you add color to your life 
This sounds like Chinese to us. 

Hawaiian hash. 


nN 
vahey 


son taken for a ride in olden days 


continue to be in second place in 


s himself 


brings on (plural). 


Fiddle sticks! 

You'll find this sticking its head in the 
Aegean Sea. 

This is kind of nosey. 

Jool. 


A lowdown thing about a slip of a girl. 
Supported. 

Cockeyed. 

This is a scream. 

Give this the double o. 

This is a scream. 

All about the big moidah! 
Middle name of the Gibson girl 
A life member of the elks. 
Masculine pronoun. 

The highlight of olden times. 
Financial change in France. 
This will give you direction. 


31 


creator. 





JOKE! 


... this subject of 
constipation—and 
how fo relieve if 


properly... ... 


If you want laughs... read almost any 
page of this magazine. 


But if you want information on a 
subject that may be important to you, 
personally ... read this column. Every 
word of it! If you have been trying dif- 
ferent laxatives, trying to find the right 
one, then check these questions against 
your experiences. 


—does your present laxative ever gripe 
you or cause stomach pain? —does it 
leave you feeling weak? —do you find 
you have to keep on increasing the dose 
to get results? —is it nasty and unpleas- 
ant to take? —does it work too much 
or too little? 


If there’s a single “yes” in your an- 
swers, then try Ex-Lax just oncel 
Check it on every point. 


Ex-Lax is as thorough and effective 
as any laxative... yet, it is so gentle. 
You will find yourself without a trace of 
weakness afterwards. You won't find 
yourself increasing the dose to get re- 
sults—Ex-Lax isn’t habit-forming. You 
will find Ex-Lax a joy to take...it 
tastes just like delicious chocolate. 


THAT “CERTAIN SOMETHING” 


These are the cold facts about Ex-Lax. 
But there is more than that. It’s the 
ideal combination of all these qualities 
—combined in the exclusive Ex-Lax 
way—that gives Ex-Lax a “certain 
something”—a certain satisfaction— 
that words can’t describe. But once you 
try Ex-Lax you’ll know what we mean. 

In 10c and 25c boxes—at any drug 
store. Or mail coupon for free sample. 


When Nature forgets=— 


remember 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 








MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 
EX-LAX, Inc., P. O. Box 170 
Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


J25 Please send free sample of Ex-Lax. 
Name 


Address. 
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SMOKER USED ONE 
TOBACCO 30 YEARS 


Wife asked storekeeper for 
‘best tobacco in the place” 
...and got Edgeworth 


uc 
wSpruary 
To. O- 
Larus & ® So. 
Richmon®s 


ackwoe" 
>» b nerous 


the bac 
~ 1 1 ee 


qs driving f° 
1 reque 

pest to 

me bac 


. ¢ 
erry and 
yack the 

She c4 





Mildness and Flavor Win 


T IS the combination of genuine 

mildness and delicious tobacco 
flavor that has made Edgeworth fa- 
mous everywhere. Some tobaccos 
are mild without much flavor. Others 
have flavor, but fail in mildness. 
Edgeworth is the right combina- 
tion. You can smoke it all day long 
—and enjoy it all day long. 

If you are a stranger to the win- 
ning quality of Edgeworth, invest 
in a 15-cent tin and give it a trial. 
These pocket tins are sealed in mois- 
tureproof Cellophane. Other sizes, 
up to pounds, are sold in vacuum- 
packed tins. Ask your dealer. Edge- 
worth is made and guaranteed by 
Larus & Bro. Co., Tobacconists since 
1877, Richmond, Virginia. 


EOGEWORTH 


TOBACCO 





SMOKING 


“More Smoking Hours Per Tin 
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To exist. 

One less than a honeymoon. 

You hit this in the middle of a curve. 
Little eggs. 








Submitted by Mary Frances Phelps, New York City 
. 11. What apples of the earth come wrapped in. 
Horizontal 12. Here's something that gets kicked around by 
the dogs 
What men of grit eat 13. Old age insurance. : 
I d fire 17 1 New Yorkers have 
Tt s ha to get 1 harder to hold on t 19, materials 
but e alw: eems to be ple f it ee. 
! 24. 1 knocks ight in the head 
) f a le in France 27. f¢ ws this 
k Ss W nk and Il have a chain p uit 
W the wise man does with his time 32. This column makes good red reading. 
I s € t. Overthrows 4. Pugle talk. 
Tt s taken with French toast. 37. High hat in Rome. 
At wiul Russiar 9. A knotty prol em. 
A good place for a slug when nobody’s 42. Booth Tarkington's favorite age. 
looking. 44. South African cow catche 
The way people ten begin life. 45. City-made jam. 
Tearoom spe 4¢ What to do for a hangover 
Soul (fr.) 48. An unbelievable fe w. 
A big thing to tackle t Minnesota 50. A little tight. ; 
What ev “ s 1, A coward has this for il) 
How Paganini started making his name. 3. Thinker —— 
What r . k be held 5 Spanish watchdog (feminine). 
Let ¢ 59. Hunk of gold. 
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A blind 
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Vertica 
Pickup at sea, 
This leads on into immortality. 2 
Top piece | 
This is always blue. 
Gives up. _ 
African guftawers. 
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@ Experts say the English are the most @ Every drop of this famous Scotch is 8 
discriminating judges of champagne. In or more years old. It has just the right 
England, for more than a century, peat smoke taste. Look for the dimples in 
Bollinger has been the favorite. Try the the bottle. The best liqueur Scotch is Daw- 
°24 and °26 vintages. Bottled in France. son’s Old Curio. Both bottled in Scotland. 


ox oe DAWSON 


**NDED Scorcx WH # 








ETER DAWSON 


CHAM PAGNE Telok gel. A 4,151.4 4 


W HICH IMPORTED wines and spirits can you reputations abroad. It insists that the products it im- 
safely depend on for real excellence? It’s impossible to uiuA ports be identical with the goods that built those rep- 
try them all. Why not call on the foremost experts, SLE utations. Its list of imports has been built up slowly, 
to choose for you? Use the skill and judgment of 3 Importers carefully—not thrown together after repeal. That is 
generati “ane of connoisseurs! These are placed at your : why you can buy any bottle bearing the Wile label 
service by Julius Wile Sons & Co., Inc., importers of with complete confidence. You are sure of satisfaction, 


wines and spirits for 57 years. This firm chooses to Juuius Wire Sons & Co., Inc., New York 
represent none but firms with fine, long-established Sole U. S. Agents — Established 1877 


Roe « 1877 


se Jules Robin cognacs are unsurpassed. > There is only one Bénédictine—still 
We offer six ages, ranging from 3-Star (10 





made at Fécamp, France, from the same 
years old) to Grand Reserve (50 years old). secret formula perfected in 1510. King of 
Each is smooth, mellow—the finest cognac after-dinner liqueurs for 400 years, Béné- 


at its price. Bottled in France. dictine also mixes royally in many cocktails. 





JULES ROBIN Bénédictine 
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Turner: “A speed flyer us« 
energy just as his motor uses 
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Annette Hanshaw 


TUESDAY 
10:00 P.M. 
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smok ing 


and vim.” 


7:00 P.M. | 
Over Coast-to-Coast W., 


Camel's Costlier Tobaccos never get on your Nerves! 
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For Your Enjoyment! 


THE CAMEL CARAVAN 


featuring 
ANNETTE HANSHAW 
WALTER O'KEEFE 
GLEN GRAY’S 
CASA LOMA ORCHESTRA 
THURSDAY 
E.S.T. 
8:00 P.M. C.S.T. 
9:30 P.M. M.S.T. 
8:30 P.M. P.$.T. 
{ BC-Columbia Network 





All Tobacco Men Know: 


“Camels are made from finer, 


More Expensive Tobaccos — 
Turkish and Domestic —than 
any other popular brand.” 


Copyright, 1935, 
R. J. Reynolds 
Company 





